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The summer days are over now, 


Vacation past once more. 


And, arms heaped high with books, we stand 


Before the schoolhouse door. 


Oh! happy was the summer time, 
Cool morn and shining noon, 
When all the hours were filled with play, 


And twilight came too soon. 


We waded in the pebbly brook, 
Where lively minnows dart: 

We climbed the gray rocks in the shade, 
Where timid rabbits start. 
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Not happier those days than these. 
For here we come to find 

The joy that wisdom brings to us 
Through books, and teachers kind. 


Out on the playground where we meet. 
We have a lot of fun: 
We toss the ball. we play hopscotch, 


We wrestle, jump. and run. 


But when we up the long stairs march. 
And tardy signals ring. 
Then soberly and straight we stand 


Beside our desks, and sing. 
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We study lessons earnestly, 
Each book a treasure chest 


In which we diligently search. 
And love them all the best. 


Geographies tell us about 
The places far and near; 
The land and city where we live. 


And others strange and queer. 
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Our histories are fairy tales: 
Their thrilling pages hold 

The fearless deeds done in the past 
By mighty heroes bold. 


When to the blackboard we are called, 
Our number work to do, 
We place the figures neatly there, 


Erase them, cleanly, ‘too. 


On daily writing exercise 
No thoughtful pains we spare; 
To have our letters round and clear, 


We work with watchful care. 
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We made our maps so thoughtfully ; 

We trace and plan and look, = 
| At each small point, to make ours seem Z 
| Like those found in the book. a 
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: In other lessons just as good, 

Runs on the pleasant day: 

Before we know how it has gone, 


; The time has slipped away. = 
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For when the hands upon the clock 
To four have crept along, 
We neatly place our work away 


And sing our good night song. 


Then down the stairs again we march, 
Into the evening cool. 


Oh! pleasant was vacation time. 


But pleasanter is school. 
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Chapter VII 
THE STORY 


On the following day, the three little girls were playing in the 
meadow where Uncle Noble had said that he would meet them. 
Uncle Noble, true to his word, appeared on time, and, seating himself 
beside them on the grass, and pulling a little clover blossom that grew 
near, he began the story that he had promised. 

“‘Now hear about the wonderful garden of Wisdom, or Thought. 

“Once there was a young man, not a very good young man, but 
a kind man at heart, and one who wanted to be good to every one. 
One day he found himself feeling very queer—everything had gone 
wrong. He had lost one of his cuff buttons in the morning; at break- 
fast he spilled his coffee on the clean tablecloth; then when he reached 
his store, he scolded his clerk for being late, and at last he grew so 
cross that he didn’t like himself at all.” 

“Why, Uncle Noble,” interrupted Prudence, “I thought you 
were going to tell us about the garden?” 

“Wait and see,” said Uncle. “Let me tell it in my own way. 

““When this young man began to see how cross he had been, a 
thought way deep in his heart spoke and said, ‘I must stop this; it is 
very wrong,’ and just as he thought this, he felt a little tap on his ear; 
looking around, he saw a tiny little creature dressed all in green, sitting 
on his shoulder. 

““ “Why, who are you?’ exclaimed the young man. 

“I’m a little being from fairyland, and I have a message for 
you from our king and queen. Be very kind to the first person who 
enters here this day, and see what comes of it.’ 

“Very well; I'll try to do as you say,’ said the young man. 

“At this, the little fairy took off his green tasseled cap, and 
waving it in the air, said, “Good-by,’ and was gone. 
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“Tt was not very long after this that the door opened, and an 
old bent woman came in. 


“‘He bought the oranges and gave her a flower for her sick granddaughter.” 


“* “Will you help a poor woman by buying some of her oranges?’ 
said she. 

“The young man was in a great rush of work just then, and did 
not feel like being troubled by any one; so he was about to say, ‘I have 
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no time for buying just now, for all my moments are taken up in 
selling.” But suddenly remembering the little green fairy, he turned 
to the woman more kindly and asked, ‘How do you sell your oranges ?’ 

‘Five cents apiece,’ she answered. 

“* “Well, give me three; here is your money, and here is a flower,’ 
said he, handing her the money and a long stemmed rose, which he 
lifted from the counter. 

***Ah! thank you, sir; I'll take this to my little sick grandchild; 
it will please her,’ and holding the flower carefully, she went out the 
door, saying, “God bless you,’ as she went. 

““The young man felt better after doing this little act of love; his 
heart felt kinder and more gentle toward those about him. 

“Later in the day, an old man came into his store and ordered 
white pinks for a wedding. He appeared to be a very wise old man. 
Just before leaving, he turned to the young man and said abruptly, 
“Young man, is yours a garden of wisdom, and have you found the 
gateway and the key?’ 

““When his customer had gone, the young man said to himself, 
“Why, the old fellow is crazy. What can he be talking about >?’ 
But after thinking it over, he decided that the old man knew a little 
more than he did. 

“You all know that this old man came the next day and looked 
through the garden and told the young man to find his key—this 
you have heard. Now listen to how the young man went into his 
garden through the wonderful gate with the rusty key, and to what 
he found there. 

“Trailing over the gate he discovered a passion vine. The vine 
had been so covered by the hedge that no one knew, unless he 
looked very closely, of its growing there. 

““*Ah! this is a pretty thing!’ thought the young man; while he 
was examining it, he found the tiny green fairy clinging to one of its 
great tendrils, and looking so much like a part of the vine that at first 
he thought that he must be mistaken. The fairy spoke, saying: 

“**T see you have followed my advice; it is well you did so, for 
otherwise I could not have come to see you today, and | have a few 
words to say to you. I saw you buy the old woman’s oranges and 
give her a flower. I followed her home, for my work in this world is 
to watch over well-meaning people, and to help them all that I can. 
The old lady took the white rose to a child who has been in bed for 
a number of weeks. Ass she entered the poor home, a little plaintive 
voice cried out, “Is that you, Grandma? Did you sell any oranges 
today >” 
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“* “Yes, darling, and Grandma has something pretty for her 
pet! A kind young man gave her this—see, isn’t that sweet?” and 
she laid the rose in the little child’s hand. 

““*“C) Grandma, how beautiful! how I love the good young 
man for being so kind.” 

“*“*Yes, pet, he was good and kind; God bless him for buying, 
for now Grandma can make a nice soup for you; it will do you good.” 

** *The little child lay there and talked to the rose, and I flitted away, 
for I had finished my work in that place at that time. You see how 
much good one tiny act of kindness may do; it costs you nothing, and 
it brings a blessing of peace and happiness to your mind. This act 
made it easy for you to find the gateway. Now look at the passion 
flower, and see what it has to say.’ 

“The passion flower teaches a big lesson, which I am going to tell 
you little children in one word—faith! Have faith; just believe in 
the good in the world and in people, and don’t worry about things. 
Just expect to have a good time. It wouldn’t do for Uncle Noble to 
try to tell you all that the flower said, for it might not all be interesting 
to little girls.” 

“Did you talk to another flower >” asked Patience. 

“Oh! yes; I saw a little yellow cowslip, peeping out of the grass, 
and it had a great deal to say. But now that I’ve told you all the 
story, let us run a race to the gate and then home to our dinners. Now, 
one for the money, two for the show, three to make ready, and four to 

So away they all ran, but Faith reached the gate first and so 


won the race. 
(To be continued) 


| Dear W ees—lt pleased us that so many of you sent 
| stories and letters for the birthday number. Many of 
these came too late for the August magazine, but we 
| will use the best of them, sometime. Next year, send in 
your birthday offerings in June; then they will not have 
| to wait for a later issue-—The Fditor. 
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THE 
DRAGON FLY 


MOORE 


“O Peter!” called Grandpa, from the barnyard gate, “I am 
going down to the pond to see if Bossy Cow is there. Do you want 
to go with me?” 

“Oh! yes; wait a minute, please.” Peter dashed out of the 
house and fairly flew to catch up with his grandfather. 

“Here I am, Grandpa. I’m so glad you called me to come with 
you, for I’d rather go with you than do anything else. You always 
show me so many interesting things. What are we going to do with 
old Bossy when we get her?” 

“Well, Peter, I think we will drive old Bossy up to the barn- 
yard and let her stay there for a while. Don’t you think that would 
be a good idea?” 

““Y-yes; I s’pose so. But she might not like it. And besides, 
she might be in the way when we go to get the eggs.” 

““Nonsense, Peter. In all probability she will be in the yard 
when you go into the barn to get the eggs, but even if she is inside, 
she won’t hurt you.” 

“Perhaps not; but I'll bet she’s never bent her head down 


~ and shaken it at you as she has at me.” 


“Oh! she is just trying to be friendly. You must not be afraid 
of old Bossy, because she wouldn’t hurt any one. Well, here we 
are at the pond, but I don’t see the cow we are after, do you, Peter? 
Suppose you sit here on the bank while I go to look for her.” Off went 
Grandpa, leaving Peter to amuse himself. 

Having nothing to do, Peter soon began to grow drowsy. 

“My!” he yawned, “I wish Grandpa would hurry up and come, 
or else that Puck would make me a visit and tell me a story, or else— 
or else—” 
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14 WEE WISDOM 
“Why not talk to me?” said a thin little voice close to Peter's 


ear. “Who knows but that I might prove quite interesting >” 

““Who—who are you?” gasped Peter. ‘You sound very nice 
and I should like to talk to some one. But where shall I look for you>” 

“Why, right on this cat-tail nearest the bank where you are 
sitting. I’m surprised that you haven’t seen me before this. You ought 
to know who I am, for I’m sure that you’ve seen me, or some member 
of my family, many times. However, in case you haven't, I shall 
tell you. I am what is commonly called a dragon fly, but my real 
name is Odonata. Isn’t that a pretty name? [| think so. I was given 
that name because of my beautiful lacelike wings.’ 

After giving this information, the dainty creature looked proudly 
at its wings, and waved them gently up and down as if it wanted to 
impress Peter with their beauty. As the dragon fly remained silent 
for some time, Peter wondered if it expected him to say something. 
Peter was not left long in doubt, for the dragon fly suddenly ex- 
claimed: 

““But oh! the names I am given! Some people call us ‘snake 
feeders.” To think that any one would give me such a horrid name as 
that! Then to other people, I am known as the ‘devil’s darning needle.” 
Now isn’t that ridiculous? It almost makes one think that you people 
are afraid of us. But you needn’t be, because we wouldn’t hurt you.” 

“But don’t you—” 

“Now I know what you were going to say,” interrupted the 
dragon fly. “You were going to say that you thought that we sting 
people. Well, we don’t. Why, we can’t even defend ourselves 
as the honey bees can, for we haven’t any stingers. 

“But do see how beautiful I am. I resemble the Neuroptera 
family very closely, with the exception that their wings are not always 
the same size that mine are. Then too, the Neuropteras can’t turn 
their heads about, as our family can. Now look at my long shapely 
body. Is it not a beautiful greenish bronze color? I doubt that you’ve 
ever seen anything quite as lovely as I am.”” One could see that she 
was very much pleased with herself. 

“No,” said Peter, “you are the first dragon fly that I have ever 
seen, and | think you are beautiful. However, Puck has introduced 
me to a number of the little people of the woods, so that I have a good 
many friends among them. Do you know Puck?” 

“Oh! yes,” replied the dragon fly, ““Puck and I are very good 
friends. When the weather has permitted, I have taken him on many 
long journeys. 

“T do hope that tomorrow will be a pretty, sunshiny day, because 
I am going with some of my friends to a picnic which is to be on the 
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large lily pad in Mr. Brown’s water lily pond. Each of us is to 
bring a different kind of food. I was told to furnish the mosquitoes. 
I am looking forward to going, but of course if the sun doesn’t shine, 


“‘Why not talk to me,” said the Mrs. Dragon Fly 
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we shall all have to stay at home.”’ The poor creature gave a plaintive 
little sigh, and a tear rolled down her cheek. 

“But perhaps it won’t rain, even if the sun doesn’t shine. Then 
you can go, can’t you>”” Peter felt very sorry indeed for poor Mrs. 
Dragon Fly. 

“O! dear, no!” exclaimed Mrs. Dragon Fly. ‘“‘On dull days 
we are perfectly lifeless. It is on those days that so many of us lose 
our lives, or at least we get our wings torn off or our legs broken, 
because we haven't the energy to fly away when some human being 
comes along and picks us up. I don’t think people mean to be cruel, 
but they are so clumsy.” 

“Mrs. Dragon Fly, I am sorry that we have hurt any of your 
family. Hereafter I shall tell every one that I know to be gentle with 
you. I am—” 

Without waiting for Peter to finish his sentence, the dragon fly 
suddenly darted away from him and hovered over the water, touching 
it lightly at intervals. Peter wondered what it could be doing, for 
it certainly was acting strangely. He hoped that he hadn’t said 
anything to hurt its feelings. While he was trying to remember what 
he had said, the dragon fly returned to the cat-tail. 

“Ah! I know what you are thinking about. You are won- 
dering what I was doing, and why I flew away so suddenly. Well, 
I will tell you, but you musn’t mention it to a soul. I was laying eggs.” 
Having said this, it looked fondly down at the water and continued, 
“They will soon become children—the darlings. Do you want to see 
some of my babies?” 

“Oh! yes; please do show me some,” said Peter. 

“Well, if you really want to see them,” said Mrs. Dragon Fly 
proudly, “there they are at the edge of the pond. You can almost 
touch them, but don’t do it, for it might frighten them. Aren’t they 
sweet?” 

Peter thought that they were rather hideous little creatures, with 
their large heads and the clawlike spears which they used for teeth, 
but he was much too polite to say so. 

“Will they ever be like you>”” Peter could hardly believe such 
a thing possible. 

“Yes, indeed. They are rather like me now, don’t you think? 
That is, the expressions on their faces are somewhat like mine.” Mrs. 
Dragon Fly looked anxiously at Peter. 

““N—no, not so very.” 

“Nevertheless they are,” gravely asserted Mrs. Dragon Fly. 
“You are too young to see the resemblance now, perhaps, but you will 
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in time. When they grow up, if they are fortunate enough to live that 
long, they will look exactly like me.” 

““But won't they be apt to live as long as you have? I don’t see 
why not, for they seem healthy.” Peter looked at them critically. 

“Yes, they are in extremely good condition, but bad little boys 
who are going fishing may come this way and take them to use as bait. 
I don’t know how many of my beloved children have been kidnaped 
within the last month. Oh! it made me very sad to see them carried 
off in that cruel manner.”” The poor dragon fly seemed so unhappy 
that Peter hastened to comfort her. 

“T say, that’s too bad. But can’t you do anything? Why don't 
you sting the boys? It would serve them jolly well right if you did.” 

“No; not a thing can be done. You know I told you that we 
dragon flies have no stingers. The most that I can do is to follow 
my poor children and watch them while they are put_onto the hook 
and cast into the water, where they are gobbled up by some greedy 
fish. There isn’t much comfort in that.” 

“Oh! I should think that would make you feel very much worse,” 
said Peter. 

“Tt does,’ solemnly declared Mrs. Dragon Fly. “It certainly 
does. But now I must be off, for I want to see my neighbor, Mrs. 
Green Dragon Fly, who lives on the next cat-tail but one, and ask 
her how many mosquitoes I am to take to the picnic tomorrow.” 
Mrs. Dragon Fly flew gaily off to her neighbor. 

“She acts as if she had forgotten all about her children,” said 
Peter to himself. ““But she seemed very sad when she told me about 
them.” 

“Well, Peter, are you ready to come home with me now?” 

“Why, Grandpa, how long have you been here>? And where 
is old Bossy >?” 

“Oh! I took her up to the barn, long ago, and have been waiting 
for you ever since. Are you ready to go now?” 

“Yes, quite. Grandpa, aren’t dragon flies pretty? You won't 
ever pick one up will you?” 

“Why, no, Peter. I never have.” 

“And you won’t ever take dragon flies children to fish with?” 
“Of course not. Why are you so troubled about the dragon 


because,” said Peter, vaguely. ‘““Just because. 
It makes them so unhappy.” 


flies >” 
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THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying 
this prayer for them. ]} 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, [ now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 


A CHILD'S PLEDGE 
IRENE STANLEY 


Today I will be 
In all things true 
To the best in me. 
1 will not do 
Or think or say 
Or hear or see 
One thing today 
That is not true 
To the best in me. 
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LIDA R. HARDY TALKS 
GOD'S GIFT OF THE FRUIT 


And God said, “Let the earth put forth . . . fruit-trees bearing 
fruit after their kind, wherein is the seed thereof . . . and it was so.” 

We have now followed the tiny brown seed on its journey, from 
the time it was placed in the cool, moist soil, until it unfolded accord- 
ing to God’s law of expression, into a perfect flower. 

In our lesson about the flower we learned about the pistil, and 
what a very important and necessary member it is. You remember 
we found that there are different parts to the pistil; the ovary, the 
style, and the stigma; and that the ovary is the hollow case which 
holds the ovules. 

That was a marvelous story about the pollen, how it falls from 
the anther, or top of the stamen, onto the stigma, or top of the pistil, 
traveling down the stem, or style, of the pistil, into the ovary, changing 
the little ovules into real seeds with baby plants inside of them, with 
roots, stems, leaves, flowers, and fruit; only needing the soil, water, 
air, and sunshine to bring them out before our wondering eyes. 

On fruit trees, when the ovary, with what is inside of it, grows 
and develops for a certain length of time, we say that it is ripe. We 
call it fruit and we eat it. 

When the tube, or the calyx, grows fast to the ovary, it also be- 
comes a part of the fruit, and sometimes, as in the apple and pear, it 
becomes the greater part of the fruit. 

There are three different kinds of fruit: fleshy fruits; stone fruits; 
and dry fruits. 

In fleshy fruits, the whole wall becomes thick and soft. The 
berries, tomatoes, and grapes belong to this class. Do you know that 
the orange is only a big berry ? 
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“Think how long it took the mother tree to make perfect fruit!” 


In stone fruit, the outer wall of the ovary thickens and becomes 
soft, while the inner grows hard like a nut. Cherries, plums, and 
peaches are stone fruits. 

In dry fruits, the ovary sometimes remains thin, sometimes it 
grows hard. Coconuts, hazelnuts, chestnuts, and acorns belong to 
this class. 

The next time you eat an apple, remember that it is only a rip- 
ened ovary, and that making the juicy pulp was not the most im- 
portant work of the tree. The first and most necessary work was the 
forming and growing of those little brown seeds, which you see safely 
housed in their snug, smooth, treasure boxes, hidden within the pulp. 

Think how long it took the mother tree to make the perfect fruit! 
In the spring, when you see the pink and white petals leave the apple 
blossoms and go sailing off like tiny boats, just open your bright eyes, 
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“Look at those plump, rosy apples!” 
and right there at the end of each blossom stem, you will see a tiny, 
hard, green knob. All through the spring and summer, these little 
knobs will be just growing and growing, and finally, in the autumn, 
in the very places where the little knobs were, you will find nice, 
juicy apples, full grown and ripe. Just look at that large spreading 
apple tree! It began as a wee tiny cell, in the bottom of a pistil, in 
a blossom. And look at those plump, rosy apples! A\ll the time that 
they were growing, a tiny little apple tree was growing inside of every 
shiny, brown seed. 

Frdbel said, “The largest tree may have sprung from the smallest 
seed, and the greatest human action slumbers in the first sensations 
of the infant soul.” 

Just as the seed contains the tree, so within the mind of each 
child of God, are wisdom and knowledge, which may be brought 
forth according to God’s law as surely as the tree is brought forth 
from the seed. A tree is what comes because of educating a seed. 
Did you know that a tree is an educated seed? 

We are being educated when the wisdom and knowledge which 
God planted inside of us are being drawn out and used. We have 
learned before that everything we see in the word is a symbol, or is 
just like something that is in the beautiful world which we know about, 
but do not see. 

As the tiny brown seeds bring forth fruit of their kind, so do 
our thought seeds bring forth fruit of their kind. Just as sure as 
radish seeds bring forth radishes, love seeds will bring forth love. 
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“The tiny brown seed brings forth fruit.” 


God’s great storybook tells us all about this: It says: ““What- 
soever a man soweth, that shall he also reap.” And: “By their 


fruits ye shall know them.” 

And so we find that just as sure as we must care for the seeds 
in the garden and give them that which they need, if we reap good 
fruit, just as sure must we take care of our thought seeds, if we would 
have them bring forth the most blessed of all fruits, the fruits of the 
Spirit, which are love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, 
and faith. 


PROTECTION 
Grace WALLACE 


There is a God of little children, who 
Looks after them, and watches all they do: 


He cares for them, and sees they do not roam 
Too far from the dear place they call their home; 


He guards them from each evil act and word— 
Or has them soon forget all wrong they’ve heard; 


Each night he folds them round with perfect rest, 
And rocks them, dreaming safe, upon his breast. 
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THE JACKKNIFE 
BARBARA BEIMFOHR (12 years) 
Camden, N. J. 


One Christmas, a boy of seven years, whose name was John, 
got a jackknife. The first thing he did was to cut his finger. His 
mother put the knife away and said that he couldn’t have it again. 

John’s birthday was on the second of February. The time was 
drawing near. Among his presents was a magazine from his aunt. 
The name of it was Wee Wisdom. 

After he had read the magazine, he said: ‘Mamma, | think 
that if you give me my knife again, I won’t cut myself, for I have 
learned from Wee Wisdom to trust in God.” 

His mother gave him the knife and he never cut himself again. 
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BEssiE SHEEL (12 years) 
Portland, Ore. 

Wee Wisdom is a magazine, 
Which every one should read; 
Whether he be old or young, 

Short, fat, or lean. 


The Bible Lessons which we read, 
Help us to do a good, kind deed. 
In the wood, where we go for walks, 


We find very useful Aunt Joy’s talks. 


There’s a story for the bookworm, 
And some fancy work for Nan, 
And Eddie likes the handicraft— 


But me for “Peter Pan.” 
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THE LORD'S GIFTS 


ANNE JEFFERIS (9 years) 
Wilmington, Del. 


We give thanks 

For children that play, 
So happy all day, 

For birds and for flowers, 
For trees and for towers, 
For babies that crawl; 
The Lord made them all. 


PROTECTION 


ELLEN SMITH (10 years) 
Cranford, N. J. 


We must be kind and loving, 
Like the hand that’s hov’ring 
Over me and you. 

God’s hand, 

Guiding all the land. 


GOD 


Nep McCreary 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


If I went sailing on the sea, 

God would take care of me. 

He’s the only one who can take care of us, 
The only one that we can really trust. 
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THE TWO LS 
LuciL—E HAUVERWAS (11 years) 
Rock Island, Ill. 

Louise and Louis were walking home from school one day, when 
they heard a queer noise in the bushes near by. The two L’s, as their 
mother called them, thought they would go and see what was the 
matter, so they went to the bushes. Here they found a little girl and 
her dog. The little girl was lying down and the dog stood looking at 
her. The two L’s asked together: 

““What’s the matter, little girl?” 

“T fell, and it hurts here,”’ she said as she put her hand on her 
ankle. 

The L’s sat down and said, 

“Oh! don’t you know that nothing can hurt you in God’s world? 
We always say The Prayer of Faith, when we think we are hurt, 
and then nothing hurts us, because God takes care of all his children.” 

The little girl asked, ‘““What is The Prayer of Faith?” 

‘““We will teach it to you, and explain what it means.” 

Then the twins taught it to her. When the child understood 
what it means, she said, 

“Oh! I think it is the most wonderful thing I ever heard of. My 
ankle does not hurt any more.” 

The twins asked the little girl her name and where she lived, 
and the name of her dog, and also if they might come to see her and 
tell her more about The Prayer of Faith and how they had learned 
it. The next Saturday, they went to the little girl’s house and took 
some Wee Wisdoms with them. 
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The Lord, who heeds the 


h 
: raven’'s cry, 
ght Gives to us daily our 


supply. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 

Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been getting you for one year, and | can’t 
get along without you.—Gladys Talbot. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom, and I have been wonderfully 
blessed through its teachings. I wish that I might meet all the Wee Wisdom 
readers.—A leta Smethers. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like all your stories, but 
I like best, ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” “Peter Pan,”’ and Young 
Authors.—Ruth Owen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am trying to be a good Booster. This is what | 
did: A friend of mine told me that she had a nephew whose ear had been 
troubling him, ever since he was a baby. I took my Book of Silent Prayer, and 
got busy, and now he is all right. Another time this lady’s mother was sick, 
and I gave her my Book of Silent Prayer, and she got well. I hope I am doing 
Booster work.—Nancy Brown. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI just received my little Wee Wisdom, this morning, 
and I was glad to get it. I love the Magic Pillows, ““The Garden, the Gate, 
= the Key,”’ “How Happiness Comes,”” and Young Authors, best.—Alicia 

orrow. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like to read you very much. I like all the stories, 
but I like best of all, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” “Peter Pan,” 
and the letters. I feel that I cannot do without you.—Sallie B. Morgan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIf any magazine has done thousands of children 
much good, it surely is Wee Wisdom, and I congratulate you on your success. 
Wee Wisdom is the best little magazine that I have ever read. I joined the 
Booster Club quite a while ago, and I am glad that I did. I am sure every 
one else who joined is also very glad.—Kathryn Tyrrel. 

Dear Wees—I take Wee Wisdom and enjoy it very much. The depart- 
ment that I like best is Young Authors.—Marguerite Tyrrel. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A friend of mine gave you to me for a Christmas 
present, and I enjoy you very much. I have learned The Prayer of Faith. 
I enjoy Busy Sunbeams and the Bible Lessons the most.—Elizabeth Wiltermoor. 

Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for a year, and I love all 
the Wees.—Glenn Worthington. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want you to know how much I like Wee Wisdom. 
I wish happiness to all the family of Wees.—Albert Wuesthoff. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—l like all the stories and poems, but best of all I like, 
“The Garden, the Gate, and. the Key.”—Florence Koehm. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou were given to me by my grandmother. I have 
no choice of your stories, they are all so good. I think The Prayer of Faith is 
wonderful. I think you are the best magazine that I have read.—Frances Nourse. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I like best, ‘Peter and the 
Firefly,” Young Authors, and ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” | 


let other children read my magazines, too.—Marguerite Hawley. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for quite a while. I want 


to tell you how God helped me. I was taking examinations, and | didn’t know 
how to do one of the problems. I put down my pen and said The Prayer of 
Faith, and the answer came to me. I wrote it down, having faith in God, and 
when the papers came back, I was one of the two children who had it correct.— 
Eveline Blumenthal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like ‘““The Garden, the 
Gate, and the Key,”” best.—George F. Tafel, jr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad Wee Wisdom is growing so fast.— 
Margaret Grumbles. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I just received you this morning. I was very glad 
to get you. I like all the stories, but I like, ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key,” best. Every month when you come, I read the Booster letters first.— 
Mildred Lyons. 

Dear Wee Wisdom’s Godmother—I could not get along without Wee 
Wisdom, so I earned enough money to subscribe again. I hope all of my Wee 
Wisdom friends will do the same. Love to you and to all of those who take 
Wee Wisdom.—Dorothy Blacking. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a lover of Wee Wisdom. My cousin has 
been getting Wee Wisdom, and I read it when he is through. I like every story 
in Wee Wisdom. I don’t think that there is a better book for children. Do 
you think the dear little Wees will help mother and me? We do our best to 
be with God, but we need some more help. I know the Wees will help us, for 
I have helped them.—Marietta Haslan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have read many of your stories, and | like to read 
them. I like, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” best.—Lucille Smith. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you very much, and I am very fond of your 
stories and poems. I am getting along nicely, since | have been taking you. 
The Lord is helping me every day.—Birdie M. Blatch. 

Dear Unity Friends—Mamma takes Wee Wisdom for me. I love it. | 
like ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” best of all.—Jessie M. Bealer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am always glad when you come, and I read you 
aloud to my mother. I made two dolls’ aprons, as taught in the sewing lessons. I 
take lessons on the piano, and I can learn lots faster since | read Wee Wisdom. | 
have learned The Prayer of Faith, and when I was sick, I said it over and over, 
until I was well.—Eula Porter. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I like the Booster club, 
Young Authors, and the story, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,”’ best.— 
Martha Schneider. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very,much. You have made a better 
girl of me. One day mother became sick. I did all I could for her. I said The 
Prayer of Faith. After a while she showed signs of improvement, and before 
the day was gone, she was all right—Fannie E. Scretchings. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for about two years, and like you 
very much. You are a great joy to me.—Florence Rubinsky. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I certainly enjoy your magazine. It has helped 
me very much in work and play.—Geraldine Staley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive you as a present from my mother. I like, 
““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” Young Authors, and Busy Sunbeams, 


best. I have the prayer framed and on my dresser in my room. I enjoy saying 


cit. I say it for other Wees.—Mary Burnham. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am pleased to be a Booster. I will try to sell five 
subscriptions of Wee Wisdom, for a Peter Pan cap.—Esther Lee. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for almost a year. I am 
giving Wee Wisdom out in my schoolroom. Next year, I mean to have a Booster 
club. I used to be afraid of dogs, but I am not afraid of them now. I like- 
Young Authors best of all.—Aminda Kelley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am interested in Busy Sunbeams. I think teaching 
the girls to sew and crochet is a very fine thing to do. In the April Wee Wisdom, 
there is a good pattern to start on. Sometimes I make the lace of white and 
edge it with a color, or I make the lace of one color and edge it with another 
color.—M. E. Benedict. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am always trying to be good and to help Wee 
Wisdom. I have a daddy who is sick. I want the Wees to pray for him.— 
Mary Hoey. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like “Chief Little Waw,”’ 
Home Tots, and “The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” —Thelma Wylie. 

Dear Secretary—I have taken Wee Wisdom four months. I enjoy. it very 
much.—Elizabeth Smith. 

Dear Wees—lI received you for six months from a dear lady named Mrs. 
Allen. I like Blanche’s Corner and Young Authors.—Moira Berwanger. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you so much that I hope always to have you 
in my home. I let other little boys and girls read you—they enjoy you so much. 
I love the whole book through.—Clyde E: Glover. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like all the stories. When we get you, we read 
you from cover to cover.—Clark Brooks. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I read your stories and | am very much interested 
in them.—Maude L. Braswell. 

My dear friends—I write for your prayers for better understanding. I like 
to talk to mother about the sweet stories and lessons in Wee Wisdom. | like 
‘“The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,”’ and the Wees’ letters. I have learned to 
make the hemstitching as taught in the sewing lesson —Ada B. Battle. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy your magazine. | like best in it “The 
Right Answer,” Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks, ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key,” and Busy Sunbeams. I read my Wee Wisdom from cover to cover, 
and feel sorry for every little boy and girl who does not get it.—Margaret 
Streed. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I like the table blessings and 
the Puzzle Page, but best of all, the prayer.—Eleanor B. Johann. 

My dear Wces—I love Wee Wisdom, and am very pleased when it comes. 
At night when I would go to bed, I take my Wee Wisdom and read it. [| 
like all the stories, but best of all, ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” — 
Beulah B. Dudley. 

Dear Wees—God is my guardian and | love him. Our lesson, Sunday, 
was beautiful.—/rene Parker. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—We are thankful for Wee Wisdom, and we love 
all of the stories. ‘We love Unity. Mamma and we children say The Prayer 
of Faith, and it helps us.—Mary J. Fuller. 

Dear Wees—I have been sick more or less for four years, so that I could 
not go to school. Now I read Wee Wisdom and know that God doesn’t want 
me to be sick.—Laura A. Hicks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. The stories which | am read- 
ing are helping me. The ones I like best are ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key,’ and Busy Sunbeams. I have learned how to crochet the mile-a-minute. 
My mother reads Unity. I want Unity to pray for me and to learn to mind 
when my mother speaks to me.—Excell Mounts. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am happy when I see the mail man bringing Wee 
Wisdom. I like the puzzle page, the stories, poems, letters, and Young Authors’ 
department the best.—Virginia Gordon. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have received you for four months and | enjoy 
you very much. I like best The Prayer of Faith, and ‘The Garden, the Gate, 
and the Key.”” I always look forward to your coming, and | read you from 
cover to cover.—Helen Crippen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you very much, and I do not know what | 
would do without you. I have taken you a year.—Hazel Bruner. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you very much. I look forward to your 
coming every month. I like ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,”’ and the 
Magic Pillows the best.—Lucille Harris. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am subscribing for one more year of this dear little 
magazine. I like the puzzle page, Magic Pillows and “Peter Pan” best.— 
Virginia Hayden. 

Dear Wee Wisdom——This is my first letter. I liked ‘‘Lucy Lee Knows a 
Lovely Gift,” and I am interested in ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” 
—Caroline Clark. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like all your stories and enjoy reading the letters. 
I have been to Sunday school for three years without missing a Sunday. [| will 
pray for the children who need help.—Marian Eastman. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I do not wear a Peter Pan cap, but I hope to do so, 
soon. My cousin Ruth and I were going to have a circus in our back yard. At 
the last minute, my aunt said that I must not charge the children to see the circus. 
I felt bad about it, but don’t know why. She said: “‘It will be just as good and 
it will be a treat to the children.’” Everything went along fine, all through the 
circus. When it was over, I went into the house and told my aunt that it was 
a very fine circus. Now I know that I must trust other people in all cases.— 
Eleanor Kramp. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou surely are growing. I love the stories in Wee 
Wisdom, especially the serials. I don’t know which I like best.—Evelyn 
Bjorkman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been a much better boy since you have been 
praying for me. I thank you for your prayers, but will you keep on praying for 
me, to love to do the things that I must do?—-George Noble. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom from cover to cover. But | 
am especially interested in the Young Authors’ department. It is very helpful 
to students who wish to become authors.—Maurine Williams. 

Dear Unity—I must tell you how we passed our grades. Helen passed 
all but spelling, but she can go into the next grade. Edward passed in every- 
thing. And I passed with honor. They do not know that I asked you to 
pray for them. I will tell them, and show them the letter that you sent.— 
Doris Ives. 


Wees WuHo Ask THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Marietta Haslan, faith in God and prosperity; Mary E. Hoey, prayers for 
father’s health; Birdie M. Blatch, to be truthful, to accomplish success in life 
and obedience to parents; Jacqueline Flanagan, prayers for success in school 
work; Maude L. Braswell, for success in school work; Ada Bell Battle, for 
better understanding; Mary J. Fuller, for father who is working away from 
home; Excell L. Mounts, to learn obedience; Eleanor Kramps, to speak dis- 
tinctly; A. N. B., health and strength; Aleta Smethers, for mother’s health; 
Beatrice Wright, for the healing of her dog’s ear; George Noble, for kindness to 
manifest through his little friend, Ruth. 

Wees WHo Want To CorRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Elizabeth Wiltermore, Colomo, E] Dorado Co., Calif.; Mildred Lyons, 


‘Sparland, Il. ; Betty Crosby, Paris Park, Ohio; Eula Porter, Jamestown, Kans. ; 


Florence Rubinsky, Muskegon Heights, Mich.; Evelyn Kramps, 241 Arkansas 
st., Vallejo, Calif.; Evelyn Bjorkman, 2613 S. Fourteenth st., Tacoma, Wash. ; 
Gladys Talbot, Hotel Gordon, Brighton, Colo.; Leona Robinson, Willis, Tex. ; 
Grace Jensen, Jim Falls, Wis. 
New MEMBERS OF THE BoosTER CLUB 

Ruth Asquith; Glenn Worthington; Dorothy Epperson; Eula Porter; Joe 
Cunningham; Billy Cunningham; Beulah Dudley; Elizabeth Smith; Virginia 
Hayden; Marian Eastman; John T. Cheney; Elizabeth Cheney; Ruth Perry; 
Ethel Perry; Allan Brown; Leona Brown; Earle Brown; Florence Brill; 
Mary A. Burnham; Thelma A. Burnley; Dorothy Ogle; Elberta Mays; 
Faith W. Jones; Margaret N. Parker; Wendell Morrow; Farris Morrow; 
George Speorri; Billy Duncan; Jay Levin; Stewart Willcoxon; Dent Willcoxon; 
Janet M. Altenback; Isabell Sheldon; Eleanor Moses; Eleanor Morrow, 
William Pumpelly; Bettina M. Twente; Eudora Beckerlegge; Bernard Becker- 
legge; Charles Speorri; Florence Speorri. 
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LESSONS 
YOUNG STUDENTS 
TMELDA OCIAVA STANKLIN 


PURITY 


Our bodies are as lakes fed by a spring. 

The kind of water that comes out of the spring is the kind of 
water that will be found in the lake. If the water of the spring is pure 
and sweet, the water of the lake will be pure and sweet. 

The spring that feeds our bodies is our thoughts. 

When we think pure thoughts, our bodies will be pure, for our 
thoughts make our bodies. When our thoughts are pure, our words 
and our acts will be pure. 

Keeping our thoughts pure gives us pure habits, and keeping our 
habits pure in turn helps to keep our thoughts as they should be. 
Thoughts and habits are like tossing a ball against the side of a house; 
we throw the ball, it strikes and bounds back to us. The thought is the 
throwing of the ball, and the habit is the ball coming back to us. 

To make our bodies pure, we will watch our habits. 

1. We will spend some time each day in the open air. Plants, 
flowers, and trees must have sunshine and fresh air, and our bodies 
need the out-of-doors as much as they do. While we are enjoying the 
fresh air, we will forget our lessons; we will relax and play. 

2. We will tell mother the kind of games we play and what we 
talk about. This will keep us from forming wrong habits of action 
or speech. Mother knows what is good for us, and she will not let 
us make mistakes. 

3. We will eat fresh vegetables and fruits, especially at night. 
This kind of food digests easily and gives clean material for the build- 
ing of our bodies. 

4. When we work or study, we will have the best light that we 
can get for our eyes, and so be kind to them. 

5. We will keep our rooms well ventilated at night. Before 
going to sleep, we will ask God to bless our bodies, because we wish 
them to be the clean, sweet home of his Spirit. We will ask him to 
bless our hands, because we dedicate them to him, that with them we 
may do only deeds of purity and kindness. We will pray: 

Dear Father, let me be pure in mind and in body, as Jesus Christ 
is pure. 
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ns 
BUSY SUNBEAMS 
FRANCES W. FouLKs 


Dear Wee Girlies—Well! well! well! Here it is time to start 
to school again! How many happy vacation days the Wees have 
spent out-of-doors, in the fields and in the woods, with the birds, the 
bees, and the flowers! I can close my eyes and see the happy brown 
faces all over the country—and in other countries too, for we have 
Wees all over the world—as they troop back to school, full of life 
and joy. 

Many of you have had your own little gardens and flower beds, 
and in some parts of the country you are even now saying good-by 
to them. They have finished their work for the season, and many of 
the little plants and bushes are going to take a long nap and be ready 
to make you happy again, next summer. Others will wake up again 
through the little seed that you will plant. 

I thought that while we were saying good-by to the last rose 
and wishing that it wasn’t the last one, it would be a good time to learn 
to make some roses. These roses will not wither, and you can tack 
them on your last winter’s hat, to wear to school the first crispy day, 
when Jack Frost says: ‘Better put on a hat or | will nip you!”” You 
can use them on your dresses also, when you want to look gay and 
festive. And I suspect that Mother too, will be wearing some of your 
roses, and maybe big Sister and Auntie, if they get a chance! Just 
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try them and see, for they all like a bit of bright color about them 
somewhere, when they dress up. 

The roses are very easy to make, but it might be a good thing 
to practice on them, before using new materials, so if Mother will let 
us have her scrap bag, we'll look through it and see if we can find 
some bits of velvet, and silk or satin, to make our first rose. If there 
are any old artificial flowers in the 
s bag, we will pull out the little 
hs yellow stamens. Do you know 

. what stamens are? Yes; the little 
\ stems in the middle of the flower; 
" they have a tiny knob on the end. 
4 These stamens or centers, as they 
\ are called, can be bought in 
“i bunches at the store, if there are 
. . none in the scrap bag. 

‘. First, we will cut our material 
into squares. These squares may 
be cut in different sizes, according 
Diagram to the size of the rose which we 

wish to make. Suppose we make 

the first rose for Mother to wear on her belt. For this big rose, we 
shall cut the squares four inches, and before we cut the material, we 
will make a pattern, so that we can cut each petal alike. Make this 
pattern of stiff cardboard. The size you will want this time, is four 
inches, but when you make 
the roses for your hat, the 
size should be about three 
inches. Then cut out five 
squares of the velvet, and 
four of the satin or silk, for 
this big rose. Where you 
are going to use a number of 
the roses, they will be pret- 
tier if they are not all alike 
in shape. You can make 
some of them with three 
petals inside and four outside, or you can make some with just the 
three petals of the velvet. Now that we have the squares cut, fold 
them from corner to corner like the dotted lines of diagram 1. Thread 
a large needle with coarse thread and run it all around, like the dotted 
lines of diagram 2. Now draw this thread up tight and fasten se- 
curely, by taking four or five little stitches over the gathering. See 


Diagram2 
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what a pretty rose petal you have, just like diagram 3. Finish the 
four satin petals and the five velvet petals in the same way. Then 
take a bunch of the little stamens, and twist your thread around them, 
and tie; then without breaking your thread, begin to sew the satin 
petals around these stamens, and on the outside of these, sew the velvet 
ones, and your rose is complete. There 
are more ways than one to make a rose 
bloom. Do you remember how little 
Thelma, in “Love’s Roses,” made her bush 
bloom? 

And while the Wees are making these 
roses bloom, they can learn a lot of things 
—-patience, when the needle pricks or the 
stitches are not just right; and self-control, 
7 for sometimes impatient words try to come. 

Diagram 3 Then we can learn order, just the right time 

to do the sewing; getting each piece in its 
right place; picking up all the scraps; putting away the needle, the 
thimble, and the scissors, so we will know where to get them the next 
time. 

How our hearts are brimming over with praise as the little fingers 
become deft and skillful in doing things! Then we will call the 
roses, “Love's Roses,”” because of the love which we have right within 
us, for God, who gives us all the beautiful roses the whole summer 
long. 


A GLAD WEE SONG 
BLANCHE SAGE HASELTINE 


It had been raining for days, 

And everything looked drear. 
In the peach tree by the window 

I heard a voice: “Look here! 


“See how becoming is my red coat, 
Against this dull, gray day. 
It’s brighter now, because the rain 
Has washed the dust away.” 


And just because a dear redbird, 
Sang in an old peach tree, 

The day—before all sad and gray— 
Turned glad and gay for me. 


| 
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LE, 
SONS 


By MARY 


Lesson 12, SEPTEMBER 17, 1922. 
THE MESSAGE OF MALACHI.—Malachi 3:1-4:3. 


GOLDEN TExT—Return unto me, and I| will return unto you, saith 
Jehovah of hosts—Mal. 3:7. 


Malachi means “my messenger,” and in today’s lesson we read of 
the message which he delivered to the people. He told them that they were 
breaking God’s laws. He explained to them that the reason that they 
were doing this was because they had not the proper love and reverence 
for the laws. We must love and honor that which we would serve. God 
wanted the people to turn again to him; he was ready and waiting, all the 
while. Another important thing which Malachi pointed out was that 
the people were robbing God. How would we feel if some one were to 
accuse us of robbing God? We would wonder how this couid possibly 
be, but when we remember that “the earth and the fullness thereof’’ be- 
iong to God, we can understand how it could be done. We are merely 
the custodians of all that God has, and if we use it all to selfish ends, we 
are, in a sense, robbing God. We should return at least one tenth of our 
gains to God and his work. We should remember that in giving one tenth 
to God, we are not making any great sacrifice, but merely returning that 
which belongs to God. In being just and honest with God, we shall be 
prospered. We give to God by supporting his work in the churches and 
missions, or to any good cause that is helping him. 


QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 


What kind of giving does God approve most? Cheerful giving. 


Who rewards those who give generously and willingly? God. 
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Should giving be done to gain the approval of men? No. “He 
that giveth, let him do it with simplicity.” 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LESSON—-God loves me for | am 
a cheerful giver. 


Lesson 13, SEPTEMBER 24, 1922. 
REVIEW.—THE EXILE AND THE RESTORATION. 
GOLDEN TExtT—Jehovah hath done great things for us; Whereof 

we are glad.—Psalms 126:3. 


A good method of review is to assign to each member of the class 
one lesson of the last quarter, asking each one to come prepared to tell 
the story in a simple and concise way. If there are fewer than twelve 
pupils, let some of them take two lessons. This quarter’s lessons have 
dealt with seven great persons who have done important work for the 
Lord, and each lesson makes an interesting story. The lessons have been 
as follows: (1) Ezekiel, the watchman of Israel. (2) Daniel inter- 
preting Nebuchadnezzar’s dream. (3) The handwriting on the wall. 
(4) Daniel and the lions. (5) The first return from exile. (6) The 
temple rebuilt and dedicated. (7) Esther saves her people. (8) The 
second return from exile. (9) Nehemiah’s prayer. (10) Nehemiah 
rebuilds the walls. (11) Teaching the law of God. (12) The message 
of Malachi. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—-Thanks be unto God 
for all his goodness to us. 


FOURTH QUARTER 
Lesson 1, OcToBer |, 1922. 
THE BIRTH OF JOHN THE BAPTIST.—Luke 1. 
GOLDEN TExtT—He shall be great in the sight of the Lord, and he 
shall drink no wine nor strong drink.—Luke 1:15. 


As the lessons of this quarter are taken from the book of Luke, we 
should know something of Luke himself. As a boy, he was a slave in the 
household of a wealthy government official in Antioch. He was educated 
at the best university in that land by the man whom he served. He was 
among the first to accept the Gospel, when it was preached at Antioch. 
Doubtless it was through Luke’s influence that his master became con- 
verted. Then Luke was given his freedom, and he worked for the rest 
of his life as an evangelist. He has written many interesting things, the 
first, which we are to read today, being the story of the birth of John the 
Baptist. A certain priest, Zacharias, and his wife, Elisabeth, who were 
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noble, honorable people, wanted a son. Zacharias went into the temple 
and prayed that God would send them a son. Suddenly an angel ap- 
peared before him, and told him that his prayers were heard, and that he 
and his wife would have a son whom they would call John. The angel 
promised them that this should be a wonderful boy, filled with the Holy 
Spirit. Zacharias was very much surprised, and he could scarcely believe 
his eyes and his ears; he asked the angel how he might know that this was 
true. The angel told him that he should not doubt, and that to prove 
that the promise was true, Zacharias should be dumb until after the birth 
of his son. This very thing came to pass: Zacharias could not speak 
another word until after his son was born. 
QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

Tell this story in your own words, and also tell something of the life 
of Luke. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—My faith does not ques- 
tion God’s ability to answer prayer. 

Lesson 2, OcToBerR 8, 1922. 

THE BIRTH AND CHILDHOOD OF JESUS.—Luke 2. 

GoLDEN TExT—And Jesus advanced in wisdom and stature, and 
in favor with God and men.—Luke 2:52. 

This is a beautiful story, this story of the birth of the babe in the 
manger in Bethlehem. How different were his surroundings from those 
of the majority of little ones born today! No tiny white bed, no soft 
blanket, no fluffy little clothes—just the crude manger in a rocky grotto used 
as the stable of the inn. Yet, here the most wonderful character that 
the world has ever known, first saw the light. To this place the wonderful 
star guided the shepherds and the three Wise-men of the East, and no one 
thought to criticize the place of Jesus’ birth. Jesus grew and developed, 
just as boys grow and develop today. When he was twelve years old, 
his parents took him to the temple in Jerusalem, and there he astonished 
the doctors of the Jewish university by his knowledge, and by his spirit- 
uality. His parents proceeded on their journey in company with a large 
number of people. Although they did not see Jesus anywhere, they 
supposed that he was in the crowd. When they had traveled a day they 
sought him, but they did not find him, so they turned back to Jerusalem. 
“After three days they found him in the temple.” They were amazed 
to find him conversing with the learned men of the university, and when 
his mother questioned him as to why he had not come with them on the 
journey he asked her, “Know ye not that I must be in my Father’s house?” 
Jesus recognized, even at the age of twelve years, that his work was to 
carry on God’s work in the earth, and he sought the help of the divine 
Teacher and the constant aid of the Holy Spirit. 


= 


38 WEE WISDOM 


QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

What can we learn from the humble manner in which Jesus was born ? 
That money and social position have nothing to do with the quality of 
the soul. 

What was it about Jesus that made the people love him so? His sweet, 
humble spirit, and his gentle manner. 

How was he able to do the wonderful things which he did? By 
the help of God. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lasson—My heart is the manger 
which cradles the loving Christ. 


Lesson 3, OcTOBER 15, 1922. 

THE MINISTRY OF JOHN THE BAPTIST.—Luke 3. 

GoLDEN TEXT—RRepent ye; for the kingdom of heaven is at hand. 
—Matt. 3:2. 

In today’s lesson, we find John the Baptist ready to baptize all those 
who came to him. At the same time he wanted to be quite sure that the 
people had really repented, and he cautioned them to show at once by 
their works that they were truly repentant. The people asked him what 
they must do to prove their change of mind, and he told them that they 
must follow the Christian principle of sharing with others both clothing and 
food. He also told the men who were the collectors of taxes, that they 
should never take more than was their due; that they should accuse no man 
wrongfully, and that they should be content with their wages. The people 
began to question whether he were not the Messiah, the Christ. John ex- 
plained to them that the Christ was to come later, and that he would 
baptize them with the Holy Spirit. John might have taken a lot of glory 
to himself had he not been an absolutely honest man. He was endeavoring 
to prepare the people for the coming of the Redeemer, who was to do 
greater things than John could do. Every boy and every girl today has 
an opportunity to do a John the Baptist work. Whenever you tell any one 
of the wonderful work that Christ can do for them, you are being a John 
the Baptist. 

QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

What is repentance? Being sorry for wrongdoing and changing one’s 
habits to doing good. 

Tell some of the ways by which we may prove our repentance. 

How does Christ baptize? By filling our hearts with the Holy 
Spirit, which takes away all sin. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—The Holy Spirit cleanses 
my heart and mind. 
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CLIMBING MOUNTAINS 


“It’s about time to do some more mountain climbing,” I remarked 
at the breakfast table, the other morning. 

“Well, I’m ready,” my son replied, “I like to climb, and it’s 
great, when you get to the top.” 

Son laughed, and I joined him. We were remembering one 
lovely day this summer, when a group of jolly folk started mountain 
climbing. It was out in the Rockies, where the air was sweet with the 
odor of the pines. We all started with energy enough, but the climb 
was steep, and some grew faint-hearted, and stopped by the wayside. 
The ones who reached the top were those who had not looked too 
often at the distance yet to cover, but had taken each steep rock in its 
turn. Son’s mother, who in her imagination, had climbed to the top 
fully seven times before she reached the halfway point, stopped there. 
There were some, however, who did not get that far. Three of the 
group climbed to the top, and were rewarded by a broad view of the 
surrounding country and the mountains beyond. Son was one of the 
three. That is why he laughed. 

But he knew that the mountain climbing which I meant was not 
the sort which we did in our vacation this summer. We love to make 
believe, and he knew very well that it was of Mount Arithmetic and 
the steep mountain of penmanship, that I spoke. Geography and 
history are not much more than hills for Son, and reading is just a 
pleasant incline. 

We have decided to use the lessons which we learned in climb- 
ing the Rockies, to help us in climbing mental mountains. Son is 
going to take the same high courage and spirit of adventure into his 
school work that he had when clambering among the rocks and water- 
falls. His mother is gomg to remember not to look too often at the 
steep to be conquered, but only at the part of it which is directly be- 
fore her. The rocks are never so steep or so hard to climb over, when 
we get to them, as they looked from below. 
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If arithmetic seems a hard mountain, it is better to climb over the 
rock of multiplication before worrying about the crag of long division. 
When we get up close to the cliff of fractions, it isn’t so precipitous 
as it seems. Son suggests that after we have strengthened our muscles 


_ by climbing the foothills of addition and subtraction, the mountains 


don’t seem so hard. The more mountains we climb, the easier we can 
do it, and the stronger we become. 

The view from the top of a mountain is broad and clear, and 
the air is pure and clean. ‘This is true of both physical and mental 
mountains. 

We shall climb our mountains with glad hearts, knowing that 
each steep climb has made us stronger and wiser boys and girls. As we 
climb, we grow, so that when we reach the top, we are able to appre- 
ciate the wonder and beauty of the world spread out before us. 

We thank the’all-knowing Father, who made the mountains, 
and who gave us the desire and the power to climb to the top of them. 


SUNSHINE 


Live in the sunshine, don’t live in the gloom, 
Carry some gladness, the world to illume. 
Live in the brightness, and take this to heart: 
The world will seem gayer, if you'll do your part. 


—Sangster. 


A PRAYER 
ANNE T. McGuire 
Winchester, Va. 


O God, our Father, up above, 
Give us all eternal love; 

And grant that we may ever find 
Each other loving,.true, and kind. 


ANSWER TO AUGUST PUZZLE 
BURIED WORDS OF TRUTH 


Help Love 
Health Peace 
Life Power 


NEW WORDS FOR OLD 
The Prayer of Faith 
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BLACK 


xX. SHINN 


Fill in the lines omitted in each letter and complete the puzzle 
Answer to August puzzle on opposite page. 
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If arithmetic seems a hard mountain, it is better to climb over the 
rock of multiplication before worrying about the crag of long division. 
When we get up close to the cliff of fractions, it isn’t so precipitous 
as it seems. Son suggests that after we have strengthened our muscles 


_ by climbing the foothills of addition and subtraction, the mountains 


don’t seem so hard. The more mountains we climb, the easier we can 
do it, and the stronger we become. 

The view from the top of a mountain is broad and clear, and 
the air is pure and clean. This is true of both physical and mental 
mountains. 

We shall climb our mountains with glad hearts, knowing that 
each steep climb has made us stronger and wiser boys and girls. As we 
climb, we grow, so that when we reach the top, we are able to appre- 
ciate the wonder and beauty of the world spread out before us. 

We thank the’all-knowing Father, who made the mountains, 
and who gave us the desire and the power to climb to the top of them. 


SUNSHINE 


Live in the sunshine, don’t live in the gloom, 
Carry some gladness, the world to illume. 
Live in the brightness, and take this to heart: 
The world will seem gayer, if you'll do your part. 


—Sangster. 


A PRAYER 
ANNE T. McGuire 
Winchester, Va. 


O God, our Father, up above, 
Give us all eternal love; 

And grant that we may ever find 
Each other loving,.true, and kind. 


ANSWER TO AUGUST PUZZLE 
BURIED WORDS OF TRUTH 


Help Love 
Health Peace 
Life Power 


NEW WORDS FOR OLD 
The Prayer of Faith 
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BLACK HEN, 


SHINN 


Fill in the lines omitted in each letter and complete the puzzle 
Answer to August puzzle on opposite page. 
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THE TEA PARTY 


Auntie gave me a tea set, for 
my birthday. 


There are cups, saucers, plates, 


bowls, and platters. All of the 


dishes have little pink flowers on 
them. 


I invite my dolls to tea. 


I put their little chairs around 
the tea table. They all take 
their places, and behave very 
politely. Not one of them 
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moves until after we have said 
grace. 


When tea is over, they go home. 


Then I take my nap. 
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Mister Balloon Man, please wait 
for me! 

Your fine balloons I would love to 
see. 


Oh! how they shine in the sum- 
mer sun! 

Mister Balloon Man, please sell 
me one. 


Purple, or yellow, or green, - red, 
Which will you take?” the balloon 


man said. 


Mister Balloon Man, if you don’t 
mind, 

1 think .I will take one of each 
kind. 
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THREE BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 


Aunt Joy to ~ 
. rother’s family, and what she finds! 
EE bs ali S Mother sick in bed all the time; Ned 
walking on crutches; everybody in the 
family disturbed and unhappy, though 
the doctor and the minister are regular visitors. All seem satisfied with 
their lives, though nothing goes right. 
Baby Grace delights in Aunt Joy’s stories and interesting lessons about 
the flowers, and many other things. From dear Aunt Joy she learns 
why she needn’t be afraid in the dark; and through these two wise 
ones—Aunt Joy, the teacher, and Baby Grace, the apt pupil—the 
whole family and neighborhood are brought into the knowledge of 
Truth, which makes everybody well and happy. A most interesting 
book for children of any age, and also for the grown-ups. Cloth binding, 
$1.50; paper, 75 cents. 


Myrtle Fillmore 


The little readers, of course, like some 


WEE WISDOM of their heroes better than they do 


others. What child wouldn’t rather 
PICTURE BOOK have the friendship of Bug-A-Boo-Bill 


than that of the nicest storybook boy 
or girl! Well, when we grown folks made up this Wee Wisdom 
Picturebook, we chose all your old-time friends in pictures, poems, and 
stories, which were in Wee Wisdom during 1920. 
There is an Indian story, there is a Valentine story, there is a story about 
““What Puck Told Peter.” Then there are many poems with just the 
swing that pleases the children: Besides, there are more than sixty 
pictures, drawn by our artist. The cover picture is that of a little boy 
on horseback, riding with all his might. Same size book as “Wee 
Wisdom’s Way.” Price, $1.00. 


Two little old-fashioned maidens live a 
TREASURE BOX fairy story life on the sandy shore. 
Octavia Shanklin Great treasures have been promised to 
them by a wonderful fairy queen, if 
they will do certain small tasks regularly each day. One of the sisters is 
willing to earn her reward; but the other likes to flit about idly like a 
butterfly. The way the story turns out, is what you are looking for, 
all the time that you are reading this enchanting tale. 
All girls are more than pleased with ““Treasure Box;”’ and boys with 
a lively imagination like it, too. 
Several quaint pictures, and a pretty blue and gold cover, make this 
beok very attractive. The price is 50 cents. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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| Lady September, dressed 


yy all in blue haze, 

Uf Brings us a hint of the 

cool autumn days; 


/ Gliding so softly o'er val- § 
ley and hill, 


and joy, and good will. ( 
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Today is a sea, 
God's truth is my ship. 
I'm starting at morn 
For a happy trip. 


NOON 
O’er each wave | 

ride 

With shout glad and 
free. 

Good thoughts sail 
my ship, 

And keep watch 


with me. 


I anchor at last 
In harbor, “Sweet Rest.” 
Of ships on life's sea, 

Truth ship is the best. 
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